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When in that moment (fo it came to pafTe ) 

Tjtania wak’t, and ftraight way lou'd an Afle. 

Ob. This fallen out better,then I could deuife 
But haft thou yet latcht the Athenians eyes. 

With the loue iuice,a$ I did bid thee doe? 

Rob. I tookehim fleeping-'thatis finifht to) 

And the ^Atbentan woman, by his fide; 

That when he wak’t.of force fhe muft be ev’d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hcrmiaj 
Ob. Stand dofe:this is the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womambut not this the man. 

Demet.O, Why rebuke youhim, that Iouesyoufo? 
Lay breath lb bittcr,onyour bitter foe. 

Her. Now 1 but chide : but I fhould vie thee worfe. 
For rhou( 1 feare)haftgiuenme caufetocurfe. 

If thou haft flaine Lyfander , in his fleepe; 

Being orefhooes inblood 5 plunge in the deepe,& kilim 
The Sunne was not fo true vnto the day. 

As hcc to mcc. Would hee haue ft ollen away, 

Frow fleeping Hermiatlk beJceuc, as foone, 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe, and fo difplcafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with th 'Antipodes. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdred him. 

So fhould a murtherer looke;fodead,fogrimme« 
!Z>ew. So fhould themurtheredlooke,and fo fhould/, 
Pearft through the heart, with your ft erne cruelty, 
Yetyou, themurtherer,looke as bright, as cleere. 

As yonder Tenus t in her glimmering ipheare. 

Afer, Whats this to my Ly finder} Where is bee? 

Ah good Demetrius , wilt thou giue him mee? 

Detne. 1 had rather giue his carcafle to my hounds. 
Her. Out dogjout curre : thou driu’ft me paft the bounds 
Ofmaidetis patience. Haft thou flaine him then? 
Henceforth be ncuer numbred among men. 


brnmer nightes dreame. 

0 ones tell cruestell true,eudh for my fake: ** 

Durft thou hauelookt vpon him, being awake? 
/indhalltbou kild him, fleeping? O braue tutchl 
Could not a worm e,an Adder d o fo much? 

An Adder did it t For with doubler tongue 

Then thyne(chouferpencjneuer Adder flung. 

2 )emt. You fpendc your paffion,on a miiprif’d mood: 
j am not guilty ofLyfanders bloode: 

Norishe deade/or ought that lean tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tcil mee then .that he is well. 

De, And if I could, what fhould I get therefore? 

Her, A priuilcdge,neuerto fee mee more: 

And from thy hated prefence part I : fee me no more; 
Whether he be dead or no. Exit. 

■Dense. There is no following her in this fierce vaine. 
Hcere therefore/or a while, I wiil remaine. 

Soforrowes hesuinefle doth heauiergrowe. 

Fot debt that bankrouc flippe doth forro w owe: 

Which-now in fome flight meafure it will pay; • 

If for his tender here I make fome flay, Lydottnt , 

Of, What haft thou donefThouhaft miftaken quite, 
Aiidlaid the loue iuice on fome true loues fight. 

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Sometrueloue ttirnd, and not afalfc turnd true. 

Robi. Thenfate orerules,that one man holding troth, 
a million fade., confounding oathon oaih* 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifterthen the winde, 

And Helena of Athens looke thou findc. 
a!I fancy ficke fhe is and pale of cheere, 

Withfighes ofloue, that cofls the frefh blood deare, 

% fotne dlufion fee thou bring her here: 
llechanne his eyes, againft fhe doe appears. 

'Robin, I goe,! goe, iookc how 1 goe. 
wifter then arrow, froth the Tartars bovve . 

^•Flower of thispurple dy; 
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